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And extend them toward thy home,

Separated by the wide and raging sea,

Whose murmuring waves bring thee thy father's curse.

Medea's lot is now inseparably joined to Jason's. He
summons his followers for the final stroke and attempts
to soothe Medea.

Jason.

Forget what thou hast heard, what thou hast seen,

What thou hast been until this very hour.

JEetes' daughter is now Jason's wife,,

Linked to my breast thy duty and thy right.

And as from thee I ruthless tear this veil,

Marked with the symbols of the powers below,

So tear I from thee all the ancient ties

That joined thee to this country's wickedness.

Ye Greeks, here stands a Grecian maiden!   Hail her!

(He tears off her veil.)
Medea (endeavoring to seize it)*

The gods adorned me!
Jason.

Those below.   Away!

Thy hair falls freely o'er thy open brow.

And free and open art thou Jason's bride.

But one thing more, and we shall sail from hence:

The fleece thou knowest; tell me where it lies.
Medea.

0 speak it not!
Jason.

Why not?
Medea.

Speak not, speak not!
Jason.

Pledged is my word to fetch from hence the fleece.
Without the victor's prize returns not Jason.g strangers alone.
